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Chapter 20 - How will you get away from my ghost?

Xu Nuan thanked Han Zihao politely and took the bottle of water
from him.

After wiping the sweat from her face, she took a few sips of the water.
After that, Feng Sheng turned on the air conditioner and tilted her

head back and closed her eyes slowly.

Han Zihao saw her slow and unhurried actions. Unlike at the hospital,
she looked extremely low spirited.

…
Xu Nuan was tired and her whole body felt extremely weak even
while sleeping. All the memories of the past flooded in as she felt

bitter seeing those happy memories after knowing the reality.

" Hah" her eyes snapped open as she sighed loudly when she couldn't
bear to see those fake happy memories.

However, she furrowed her brows seeing her surroundings. She is at
the hospital? Again?

Something clicked in her mind as she tried to sit up. Was it all a

dream? A strange dream?

" You woke up?" She was trying to sit up when she heard a deep

manly voice.

She blinked twice and looked towards the couch to see Han Zihao
who was looking at her while holding his tablet. She pursed her lips

and realized that it was not a dream. She has died and is now into

someone else's body. That's a reality.



' Sigh'

How can someone be so unfortunate? Not only did she die and wake

up in the body of a girl whose life was already a mess, she finds out
that her life was no good as well.

" How come I am at the hospital? Weren't we in your car just now?"
She asked while struggling to sit up on the bed.

" Don't move"

She stopped in her actions hearing his words and stared at him in a
daze.

He placed his tablet aside on the table and walked to her side in large
strides. In a blink, he was standing beside her.

She flinched in surprise when he placed his one hand on her back. He
raised his brows and didn't say anything and casually supported her

back with his hand while raising the bed.

After fixing her bed, he put pillows behind her, to support her back.

Xu Nuan's cheeks turned red because she was surprised when he

placed his hand on her back. His face looked even more handsome

from close.

Also, the smell of his cologne was really good. She couldn't help but

glance at him again.

' Oh wait! Jiang Yue, shouldn't you be depressed over how your

boyfriend cheated on you and your best friend betrayed you? How

come you are thinking about other guys at this moment.'

' But why should I be remorseful? It's their fault that they lost a good
friend and girlfriend like me.'



Xu Nuan snorted as those thoughts were running in her mind.

Han Zihao who was standing by her bed stared at her in interest,
seeing the way she was acting.

" You lost consciousness in the car. Also, you had a high fever as well.
Who told you to sit on the bench under the scorching heat?" He said
with annoyance in his voice.

He was shocked when she suddenly fainted and didn't wake up from

her sleep. When he saw her face which had turned red like a ripe

tomato, he checked her temperature by placing his palm on her

forehead which was already burning.

…
Xu Nuan was surprised when he heard his words.

" Oh." She said in a low voice and looked out of the window. It was
dark.

" What time is it now?"

He placed his hands in his pocket and said casually, " It's 7 pm. Are
you hungry? "

Xu Nuan pursed her lips and wondered, isn't it obvious? She has been

sleeping for five hours now.

Before she could reply, her stomach grumbled loudly.

"-_-"

"-_-"

Han Zihao's lips curled up hearing the response from her stomach.

Xu Nuan bit her lower lip as she felt extremely embarrassed facing
him at this moment.



The awkward silence in the room was broken when Feng Sheng slid
the door open and entered the room.

" Ms. Gu, you woke up? I brought your dinner from Jade Island. You
must be hungry right?" He was surprised seeing her awake.

Her eyes lit up hearing that the food is from her favorite place. She
watched him as he arranged her food table and placed the dinner that
he brought.

Han Zihao frowned when he heard his words.

Feng Sheng raised his head when he felt someone staring at him.

"-_-"

He blinked his eyes when he saw Han Zihao's dark gaze.

" Erm...Mr. Han asked me to bring this for you. I hope you like it." He
said nervously.

At this moment, he could only think of this response. It's very hard to

figure what Han Zihao is thinking and this is the only thing he can
think of at this moment.

However, surprisingly, Han Zihao's expressions softened hearing his

words, and the usual indifference returned on his face.

' What was that?'

Xp Npfr ovfrcut Hfr Zavfm frt lofzout ufoare vuz tarruz. Tvu tarruz jfl

rmo vufsw frt jfl iaevo urmpev fhhmztare om vuz hmrtaoamr.

However, it was still delicious.

" Mr. Han, you're not eating dinner?" She paused while eating,
noticing that Han Zihao was sitting there on the couch and was
staring at her.



" I don't eat the patient's food."

"-_-*

' I shouldn't have asked him about it.'

….

After dinner, she asked Feng Sheng, " Mr. Secretary, when can I leave

the hospital? I am sure my condition won't be that serious that I have
to stay here for a night."

Feng Sheng hesitantly glanced at Han Zihao before saying, " Erm...Ms.
Gu, your condition is not that serious but you need to stay here for a

night. After doctors give you a thorough check-up, you can leave the

hospital."

He couldn't bring himself to tell her the truth. The doctors have
already checked her and she just had the fever and weakness. Doctors
gave her the injections and IV but she didn't need to stay for the night.
However, Han Zihao was adamant to let her stay for a night at the

hospital and get a thorough checkup.

Xp Npfr jfl hmrdplut guhfplu lvu bplo vft vuz hvuhc-pn zuhuroiw.
Nmj fefar hvuhcpn?

" Ah, then in that case, can you arrange a ŀȧptop for me. I have some

work to do."

" Laptop? Ahm..yeah, I have my ŀȧptop in the car. Let me bring it for

you." He thought that she might be bored and wanted to watch some

movies on his ŀȧptop.

Even though they have a television in the room, it only shows a few

channels, and all of them did not have anything good to see.



He didn't even ask what she needed it for and went down to bring it

for her.

After a few minutes, he came back with a ŀȧptop and gave it to her, "
Here."

" Ah, thanks." She said with a smile.

She opened the ŀȧptop and her smile curled up in a smirk.

' Hah, Qin Ju, Hao Mei. You can get away from me, but how will you

get away from my ghost?'
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